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trivial, that has not been painted in the colours of Malice and
of Danger? Men speak of Liberty, and they know, in their
hearts, that they seek only liberty to oppress the poor, liberty
for the highly-born to escape from the burdens that should
lie on all men. It was that, in all its folly and hideousness, that
I crushed when I came to kingship. It is that which now rears
its head again, tricked out with new falsehoods, to deceive
the unwary or perverse.

"You know that I am not lying to you. You know the names
of your ancient oppressors, who once held all Sweden in their
cruel grip. On which side are those names now inscribed,
when men vote for or against their King? My grip has been
far from cruel: for sixteen years this country had been ruled
by friendliness, by the loyalty that only friendliness and good
sense command: and for sixteen years those who had not the
wit or the nature to rule as I have ruled, ate out their hearts
in malice and envy of my success. If I speak sternly now, it
is for the first time. You know, and they know too, that
sternness has been forced upon me, who was not born to
punish.

"They have one trick, one weapon left, when all others have
splintered in their hands. They could not shake your love and
loyalty by any truth or half-truth, however distorted on their
cunning lips; now they turn in their spite, and brand me with
the lie of Tyranny. I need not tell you that that name is more
hateful to me than ever it can be to you. Words mean little
when deeds can witness for me. Sixteen years ago I broke
what was indeed a tyranny, and for three days, by your help,
. your gratitude for deliverance, I held in my hands such power
as no monarch has dreamt of, since Charlemagne was lord of
Christendom. I laid that power down. I gave it back into
your hands. I was content only to put an end to Anarchy and
Licence. Need I say again what I then proved in action?
Need I tell you that, if Absolute Power were offered me on
bended knee, I would reject the gift? Faction and Disorder
may force it for a time into my reluctant hands; when Faction
and Disorder are conquered, I will again surrender what I have
never hankered to retain, I know no higher honour than ta
be the champion of true Freedom, but I know, too, that I was